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new world of love and beauty broke upon her when she was introduced to those divine compositions: this lady had the keenest and finest sensibility, and how could she be indifferent when she heard Mozart? The tender parts of Don Juan awakened in her raptures so exquisite that she would ask herself when she went to say her prayers of a night, whether it was not wicked to feel so much delight as that with which Vedrai Carino and Batti Batti filled her gentle little bosom? But the Major, whom she consulted upon this head, as her theological adviser (and who himself had a pious and reverent soul) said that, for his part, every beauty of art and nature made him thankful as well as happy, and that the greatest pleasure to be had is listening to fine music, as in looking at the stars in the sky, or at a beautiful landscape or picture, was a benefit for which we might thank Heaven as sincerely as for any other worldly blessing.0 During a part of Pendennis the interest is almost entirely placed in stage-land. We are introduced to the full strength of Mr. Bingley's stock company at the Theatre Royal Chatteris, from Mr. Bows the first violinist in the orchestra, and Mrs. Dropsicum (Bingley's mother-in-law, great in MacbetK) who takes the money at the door to the leading lady herself, Miss "Milly" Fotheringay. Foker and Pendennis attend a performance of the Stranger in which Miss Fotheringay's Mary Hatter is supported by the Countess Wintersen of Mrs. Bingley, the Baron Steinforth of Garbetts, the Tobias of Goll; by Hicks and Miss Thackthwaite; and by the Stranger of Bingley, who was attired in light pantaloons and Hessian boots, and had the stage jewellery on too, and allowed his little finger to quiver out of his cloak with a sham diamond ring covering the first joint of the